MISTRESS        HENLEY

for some days past. I am overjoyed, and I
intend to redouble my care of Miss Henley. For
more than a year I was nothing to her, during the
last two months I have been a tolerable mother; I
must not now become a stepmother. Adieu. You
will hear no more from me to-day.

LETTER VI

I am far from well, my dear friend. I cannot
relate to you all at one time what I desire
to say. The task will be long and far from
agreeable. I shall rest whenever I am fatigued.
It is of little consequence whether you receive
this letter some weeks sooner or later. After it
I shall write no more of the sort; a note will
inform you at infrequent intervals that your friend
still lives, until her life is ended. Either my situa-
tion is in truth unhappy or I am a being devoid of
virtue and sense. Confronted with this vexatious
alternative, either of accusing fate, which I cannot
change, or of accusing and despising myself,
wheresoever I turn I find in the pi6hires which
present themselves to my imagination and the
incidents with which my memory is stored, matter
to depress my courage and to render my existence
gloomy and painful. To what purpose should I
bring to life again through my narrative impres-
sions in themselves distressing, or retrace scenes
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